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L ite r a r y D e p a rtm e n ts
T H E K IN G A N D T H E F O O L .
The firelight’s glow reflected itself
In the polished oak of the hall,
It touched the armor and weapons bright
T hat were hung, high up, on the walk
It drove the shadows, a sombre troop,
T o cover whenever it could,
But lingered long with the brightest gleam,
W here the king and his jester stood.
A mighty man was this Saxon king,
W ith the strength of a mighty race,
But a worldly life and a cynic’s heart
H ad set their stamp on his face.
The jester’s bearing was strangely proud,
A nd the firm and sensitive mouth
Seemed to proclaim him of noble birth.
His eyes were the eyes of the south.
The king looked long in the glowing coals
Then turned to the jester and said,
“ Well, good Sir Knight of the Cap and Bells,
Your king has decided to wed.”
The fool was silent. The king resumed
As he turned from the firelight’s glow,
“ T hat is, if Caprice will be my queen—
Do you think she will say me no?”

NO. 6

4

THE

K A IM IN

“ The Lady Caprice?” the jester cried,
And his voice had a strange new ring,
This little Caprice— this girl he loved,
Was to be the wife of a king?
The king looked long in the jester’s eyes
Then broke into roar after roar—
The fool s in love with the maid himself,
And I never dreamed it before!
“She is a lady, and you— a fool;
Do you think she would stoop to you?”
The jester answered, “ I know not, sire,
But I saw in her eyes of blue
A lovelight glow, so it seemed to me
AX^hen we talked tonight by the fire.
And I quite forgot myself, the fool,
As my hopes rose higher, higher.”
The king was silent a long, long time,
Then spoke with his cynical air,
“ Lady Caprice will be queen I think,
But the game shall be played out fair.
I 11 offer her place and power proud,
And the crown of a queen,” said he.
“ You shall offer a jester’s love—
W e shall find what her choice will be.”
The firelight’s glow reflected itself
In the polished oak of the hall,
It touched the armor and weapons bright,
That were hung, high up, on the wall.
It sought the king where he stool alone
In the midst of the splendid place,
It mingled with shadows that hovered near
And softened the lines of his face.
The king awoke from his revery,
And turned as to pass through the door,
But he stopped to pick up an object bright
That lay at his feet on the floor.
Pensive, he put on the cap and bells
(For no one was with him to see.)
“ The fool is king in the land of love,
And the king— is a fool,” quoth he.
M O N T A N A BUSW ELL.
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S H A K E S P E A R E ’S W O M E N .
^Continued)

Nell Bullard.

6.

Ill— Women of Balanced Intellect and Emotion. (C on.)
Imogen, (Cymbeline).
“ Thou divine Imogen, what thou endurest,
Betwixt a father by thy step-dam* govern'd.
A mother hourly coining plots, a wooer
More hateful than the foul expulsion is
O f thy dear husband, than, that horrid act,
O f the divorce he’ld make! T he heavens hold firm
The walls of thy dear honour, keep unshaked
T hat temple, thy fair mind, that thou mayst stand,
T o enjoy thy banish’d lord and this great land.”

Thus surrounded by all the evils of a corrupt court, Imogen stands the
pure, faithful, and loyal wife. She is principally attractive because of her con
stancy to her husband and the faithful love she bears him, which love could
say to her servant,
“ I would thou grew’st unto the shores o’ the haven,
A nd question’dst every sail; if he should write,
A nd I not have it, ’t were a paper lost,
A s offer’d mercy is.”
Still she gave him up with a remarkable fortitude, that but shows the
clear reasoning of a mind which prompted her emotions, that ’t were better to
have a husbanc exiled than to have none at all. Sherman says: “ In absolute
self-control she bears her pain, and still has strength to recognize the sternest,
experiences of life are now upon her.” In the midst of these trials she finds
much comfort in her books, where by occupying her mind, she can force her
troubles, for the time being, from her consciousness. H er love and trust in her
husband become to us sublime, when in the very face of his accusing letter she
loves him with the same fidelity, as before he was forced to leave her.
She is so free from the crime and worldliness that surrounds her that she
easily falls a prey to the scheming of the worldly Iachimo. H er conversation
with him shows her perfect self-control, her perfect love and her matter-of-fact
intellect.
W e are all glad when she finally deserts the court and we see a far more
gentle and lovable side of her character when she is with Belarius and her two
brothers in the forest.
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Brandes says of her: “ In Imogen we have an embodiment of the highest
possible characteristics of woman-hood— untainted health of soul, unshaken
fortitude, constancy that withstands all trials, inexhaustible forbearance,
unclouded intelligence, love that never wavers and unquenchable radiance of
spirit.*’
7.
Hermione, (The Winter’s T ale). Hermione, like Imogen, was
submitted to accusations of a jealous husband.
In comparison, Sherman
says: “ Imogen conquers, without intending resistance, in a domestic wifely
way, by influence of meekness and goodness that go out from her being. Heimione is stranger in a truly heroic mood.’’
*
“ Imogen’s childlike, spon
taneous feminine nature, which she does not repress is supremely beautiful.
But Hermione’s character in its saintly faith and Christly self-repression, touches
the heights of the sublime.’’
Hermione exerts a remarkable tact in dealing with her over-jealous hus
band. She covertly flatters him and yields to his jealous nature, but all to no
purpose finally, for he will not, because of his pride, forgive her for her sus
pected wrongs. When he accuses her before a number of court attendants, she
replies with a strong and kindly answer which was no rebuke, showed no anger
or personal feeling; rather a lofty disinterested sorrow. When she sees that
her husband is not to be moved from his purpose to send her to prison, she is
neither dismayed or worried, but accepts her fate calmly and self-possessedly,
with ever a deep faith in her husband’s repentance, as is shown in her words:
There’s some ill planet reigns;
I must be patient ’till the heavens look
With an aspect more favourable. Good, my lords,
I am not prone to weeping, as our sex
Commonly are; the want of which vain dew
Perchance shall dry your pities; but I have
That honourable grief lodged here which burns
Worse than tears drown; beseech you all, my lords,
While thoughts so qualified as your charities
Shall best instruct you, measure me; and so
The king’s will be perform’d!’’
Through all her trials she is upborne by an almost superhuman strength.
She stands alone, in spite of her friends, and abounds ever in her unfaltering
trust and faith— in words of such tone as,
“ If powers divine
Behold our human actions, as they do,
I doubt not then but innocence shall make
False accusation blush and tyranny
Tremble at Patience.*’
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The spirit of common-sense and silence, in which she bore her wrongs,
would have conquered her husband had it not been for this haughty pride of
which we spoke before. After her supposed death he realizes how, indeed,
she was “ unparallel’d ,” and says:
“ Whilst I remember
H er and her virtues, I cannot forget
My blemishes in them, and so still think of
T he wrong I did myself.”
After her sixteen years of retirement, she came back to her husband and
daughter as tender, noble, and gently impassioned as before. A nd the reader
rejoices indeed at the happy resolution for one so wronged, while innocent, and
who bore her wrongs with such great fortitude of mind and heart.
8. Perdita, (T h e W inter’s T ale). “ The presence of the second Hermione,” says Sherman, “ in the person of her grown-up daughter, in the fourth
act, adds an idyllic charm to the play.” Perdita is very like her mother in
sweetness, grace, refinement and self-control. “ She lacks somewhat of her
mother’s strength,” some one has said; “ there is less of the sublime and more of
beauty in her nature.” She is midway between the lofty sublimity of her
mother and the childlike femininity of Imogen. Like her mother, she has a
great faith in the power of truth and even in the lowly life she has always led.
She seems intuitively to have the graces of a queen, for does not the King of
Bohemia say himself?
“ This is the prettiest low-born lass that ever
R an on the green-sward; nothing she does or seems
But smacks of something greater than herself,
Too noble for this place.”
She is possessed, as well, of her mother’s intellect and her great love for
the Prince of Bohemia lifts her above all fear— she simply trusts in the predom
inance of right and truth.” Like Hermione, she is quite clear-eyed; keen to
divide the true from the false; quiet, through good-sense, in hours of confused
trouble” — making her therefore one of whom it could be said:
“ Women will love her, that she is a woman
More worth than any man; men, that she is
T he rarest of all women.”
9. Cordelia, (King L ear). T he gentle, modest, reserved Cordelia,
much beloved by all students of Shakespeare, is, to quote Hudson, “ Superior,
perhaps, to all the rest of Shakespeare’s women in beauty of character, she is
nevertheless second to none of them as a living, breathing reality.”
The marked characteristic of Cordelia is her reticence and her absolute
refusal to vpice her deepest emotions and feelings. Instead of vain boasts of
affection, she prefers to show her love by deeds, she takes a modest pride in
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this. And this fundamental principle of her character is best shown in her own
words to her father,
“ I yet beseech your majesty—
If for I want that glib and oily art,
To speak and purpose not; since shall I well intend,
I’ll do ’t before I speak— that you make known
It is no vicious blot, murder, or foulness,
No unchaste action, or dishonour’d step,
That hath deprived me of your grace and favour;
But ever for want of that for which I am rich,
A still soliciting eye, and such a tongue
As I am glad I have not, though not to have *t
Hath lost me your liking.”
Because of this reserve Cordelia’s character appeals where a more demon
strative woman would fail to interest. To quote Mrs. Jameson, “ There is in
the beauty of Cordelia’s character an effect too sacred for words and almost
too deep for tears; within her heart is a fathomless well of purest affection, but
its waters sleep in silence and obscurity— never failing in their depth and never
overflowing in their fullness.” AX^hen her father was alone, blind and almost
entirely deserted, it was then that the depth of her affection was shown. After
having kept in touch with him— she comes to him, in his hour of need, with all
the strength of her subdued nature, and nowhere in all literature is there a
scene so full of subdued pathos, simplicity and intense feeling as is the short
scene of the meeting of father and daughter.
Cordelia’s intellect, like her emotions, has a veil cast over it. She says
nothing which indicates a great amount of intelligence, but in spite of this,
because of what she does and how she does it, we are led to feel that she is
exceptionally intelligent. Her heart and head work together also in perfect
harmony and her character stands forth resplendent in a calm fortitude and
elevation of soul that inspires such words as these that come from her lips in
the hour of their great trial,
“ W e are not the first
|
Who, with best meaning, have incurr’d the worst.”
I
10.
Blanch, (King John). Though Blanch’s character gives way
Tefore the more powerful one of Constance, still in her few appearances we
gain an insight into her character which is far from displeasing. Her virtues
are well set forth by the citizen who says, in part,
“ If lusty love should go in quest of beauty,
Where should he find it fairer than in Blanch?
If zealous love should go in search of virtue,
Where should he find it purer than in Blanch?
If love ambitions sought a match of birth,
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Whose veins bound richer blood than Lady Blanch?
Such as she is, in beauty, virtue, birth,
Is the young Dauphin every way complete.
&
&
&
&
H e is the half part of a blessed man
Left to be finished by such as she;
A nd she a fair divided excellence,
Whose fullness of perfection lies in him.”
She is beautiful and good and to be admired for calm and reserve amid
the distracting scenes in which she is thrown. Mrs. Jameson compares her to
Maria Theresa, “ In her exceeding beauty and blameless reputation, her love
for her husband and strong domestic affections, her pride of birth and rank, her
feminine gentleness of deportment, her firmness of temper, her religious bigotry,
her love of absolute power and her upright and conscientious administra
tion of it.
1 1. Octavia, (Antony and C leopatra).
T he generous, admirable
character of this perfect example of Roman rectitude, found in Octavia, is
another one of Shakespeare’s characters which is presented to us but sugges
tively and in very few words.
Octavia is indeed what Antony, too late,
acknowledges her to be, “ a gem of women.” She is calm and dignified in the
bearing of her wrongs and she brought to her all the love and pity that the
many hearts of Rome could offer, because of this submission. She is true to
Antony, in spite of everything and dislikes to hear his misdeeds voiced, though
she knows only too well how deeply dyed they are. Thus a victim of the wiles
of a coquette and an unfaithful husband, she stands forth as a woman to be
admired for her self-control and bravery of heart in being true to her highest
womanhood in spite of all these wrongs committed against her.
Thus in the eternal rush of this busy world, we find today our Juliets, our
Mirandas, our Volumnias and many, many Hermiones and Isabellas. These
women of today may not be as beautiful, of such high class or possessed of the
use of such flowery diction as were these women of Shakespeare’s plays, but
their deeds are just as noble, their loves just as great and their dislikes just as
powerful as were those of these typical women. W here Shakespeare has given
us only the most prominent shadings and tones of these three great classes of
women— women of emotion, intellect and balanced emotion and intellect— in
the world there are to be found all the most delicate gradations from the modern
Lady Macbeth to the Portia of today— from Juliet to Imogen. Thus as they
blend from the one to the other we find the classification of them hard and at
times a task which seems almost, if not entirely, impossible.
Shakespeare has, however, given us in his plays the examples of all types
of womanhood and while the world would fain echo the cry of Hamlet:
“ Frailty, thy name is woman!” he has shown through the medium of such char
acters as Hermione, Cordelia, Imogen and Desdemona, that woman stands as a
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power in faithfulness, loyalty and strength. And more and more as we watch
those about us do we realize the truth of the words:
“All the world’s a stage
And all the men and women merely players.’’
As we see these women, of our own act in the drama of life, we cannot
but compare them with these ideal examples, of all the acts of time, and realize
how truly Shakespeare has painted— even better than he knew— these women
who were to be the inspiration, guide and ideals of women and men down
through all file acts of this great drama, where
“ Life’s but a walking shadow, a poor player
That struts and frets his hour upon the stage
And then is heard no more.’’
(The End.)

“ G R E A T E R L O V E H A T H N O M A N .’’
“ Did you read the bulletins this morning, Dorothy Dig?” inquired the
exuberant Harriet.
“ Why I don’t believe I did, when I come to think of it; I was almost late
for class. Is there anything new or important?’’
“ The Annual editors would fain inform the mob that no less than two
Annuals will be given to him or her who writes the best story, and in me
behold the winner!’’
“ That would only be natural, wouldn’t it?’’ Dorothy asked, with admir
ing eyes.
Harriet calmly accepted this devotion as she did all from Dorothy; in
fact she always quite agreed as to the good opinions others held of her.
“ I’m going to leave you to dig out your Greek roots intact, and then we’ll
have a spree when I win that prize.**
She rushed off and Dorothy stealthily turned the key in the door and
went back to her chair, where she sat vacantly gazing into the fire, but her
hands twitched nervously and at last a startled look came into her eyes as she
half rose in her chair. “ Dorothy, you wretch,’’ she muttered; “ Dorothy Dig,
no wonder she calls me that, but what would she say if she knew— knew how
I crave honors, too— why, she never dreams that every idea which she has ever
had was mine; that the adulation she has received is rightfully mine. W hy
is it? I can dream and plan but she can carry them out; maybe after all her
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conceit is responisble for the difference; but, oh! I do want to win that prize
and I could do it, too. I know— but— why, I almost hate her! She has
gotten everything that is worth having in college-—and now it’s my turn.”
She clenched her hands tightly and stared at the fire, thinking harder than she
ever had before; but her brain whirled at the very audacity of her resolution.
Finally her idea came and she sat down joyously to write— to write the story
that should prove to the college her claim to ability. H er pen fairly raced to
keep from lagging too far behind her thought.
W hen she had finished she read and re-read the paper, then she folded
it tenderly, but exultantly, as she told herself:
“ Somebody will be surprised that you can do something besides getting
good grades and being good-natured.”
But her shyness was coming back as she resolved, “ not to hand it in
until the last minute and then I’ll read it over again to see if it really is good.”
$
^
^
^
y
v
^
^
#
*
The days went by but Harriet brought no story to her for criticism; still
Dorothy was not equal to asking about it. She felt she had proven herself un
worthy of the other girl’s friendship and confidence, and she was fairly panicstricken when Harriet said one morning:
“ Here it’s next to the last day and I’ve not even started my story; but
come in tonight and you shall be the first to read the prize story— if you come
late enough.”
Dorthoy could not curb her curiosity, so as soon as she could find a
decent pretext she rushed into Harriet’s room, there to find that young lady
disconsolately huddled in a chair.
“ Oh! it’s dreadful. I can’t even think of a plausible plot and this has
got to be done tonight; have a brilliant idea, D ot,” she urged.
“ W ere my ideas ever noted for their brilliancy?” Dorothy demanded.
“ Maybe not noted, but they were worthy of it.”
Dorothy flushed but she was thinking hard.
“ W hat will everyone think of me, after what I’ve told people? A nd I
really think I could do it. W hy, my whole family will feel disgraced if I
don’t come up to the mark this time.”
“ Oh! you’ll do it yet; you’ve never failed before, so why should you
now ?” Dorothy knew she would always play more than square with H ar
riet in spite of herself; she looked at her chum a moment and her mind was
made up.
“ I’ve thought of a plot that could be worked up pretty well,” she began
slowly; then she outlined point after point for the other girl.
“ Now you have it, work it up if it’s any account.”
“ You, old dear; to my rescue again; but you must go now and let me
write that prize story.”
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‘They’re going to post the winners’ names this morning; come, go with
me,” Harriet commanded.
The other girl shook her head. “ You go alone and wave to me as you
come back, if the judges knew the best story.” Then she walked slowly to
the table and picked up her paper. “ I wonder if you really did win— if you
did you must go straightway to your reward.” Then she remembered H ar
riet and rushed to the window to see a handkerchief fluttering in the air; she
looked again, then went back to her paper and took it up gently. “ You did
win— now— your reward.” The flames reached out angry tongues and soon
naught but the ashes remained.
Harriet, breathless, happy, hurried in.
“ Why don’t you say something?”
Dorothy gulped down a sob, but she said: “ I knew that story would
win the first time I read it.”
P H O E B E FINLEY.

MUSIC A N D T H E B E A U TIFU L.
There has been a tendency of late to bring before the minds of American
students the value of all forms of beauty as a great factor in making this serious
affair of living a true success; and through the life tragedy and death of one of
our late exponents of the expression of the beautiful through music, we are
shown a fatal development of a great defect in our attitude toward the encour
agement of art for its own sake, and for the sake of the mystical pleasure that
it gives. For in our time of plenty, a man, whom Europe acknowledges as
worthy of honor, is hampered in the expanding of his genius by his lack of
pecuniary aid in placing his works before the public eye, and indeed, he was
often hungry as well as totally discouraged by the indifference that greeted the
results of his great efforts. When indifference drove Edward MacDowell into
a mad-house, from which he was destined never to emerge, we awoke to feel
the shame of it-—too late.
Perhaps the reason for this fault lies in the fact that Americans are reared
on a thoroughly practical basis, although not always a monetary one; that we
develop with the theory that it is the things that we can see and touch that
count, not the unseen. Consequently we do not quite realize the world of
enjoyment of the highest character that beauty includes— a world that physical
sight may not penetrate; but which we may know through the exercise of our
most precious possession— the imagination.
And in this appreciation, all
knowledge, all romance, all culture, all experience offers aid, and stamps the
interpretation with individual personality.
The most direct interpretation of music is by means of concrete explana
tion, as there are many compositions that express some great historical or roman-
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tic event, either real or imaginary. The masters of music often built their more
pretentious works around legends, such as that of the Holy Grail, in its many
aspects; and generally they indicated the peculiar theme they chose to work
upon, or else others may have been able to frame the theme from the suggestion
of the music. W hether we trace the story out in detail, or merely sense its
abstract presence as we hear the piece, depends upon ourselves. But while
listening to the legend of the Holy Grail, undoubtedly we would all see the
rich colors, hear the sound of armour, and of stern command, and feel the pro
foundly adorable impulses of the characters. This is a type of the serious,
heavy, grand conceptions. Then there are many having legendery scenes
embellished by delicate frost-work, sparkling with gems, or made brilliant with
magic fire. They may be called pictorial in the sense that they are what the
imagination may see. Only in poetry and music may they be found.
There are many compositions that are more suggestive of moods and
emotions, than of concrete things. They are universal, yet individual; univer
sal, because everyone is more or less emotional, and in a more or less degree
is susceptible to the expression of emotion; individual, because no two people
probably feel alike, or sense the same quality or degree of motion. Conse
quently, one may not dare to set down the exact interpretation of emotional
music. Generally speaking we call Chopin melancholy, delicate and change
able— a minor key. Mendelssohn is happy. Beethoven is noble, profound.
H e with W agner and Liszt are the mighty musicians; they are impressive
through strength, while the former mentioned are noted for grace and delicacy*
Bach represents original religious solidarity. Paganini is eccentricity almost to
insanity. Grieg represents to us the country and people of Scandinavia, with
all their wierd beliefs and hopes.
Besides the pictorial and emotional side of music there is a certain kind
that corresponds to the descriptions of nature in literature, and in the same way,
its appeal is made through all the senses; but in music it must penetrate to the
other organs of sense by means of the ear. W e hear the rustle of spring, the
dripping of water; we see moonlight shining on the fields; we smell the delici
ous odors of new mown hay, or violet mossy bank. O f the sterner moods of
nature, we have a striking example in the collection called “ Sea P ieces/* by
MacDowell. The whole series is designed to represent by sketches the voyage
of the Mayflower in 1620. T he sea is heard all through, now calm, now
angry; sometimes murmuring, often roaring, always with a monotonous swell
and rythm never varied, except in depth and heighth. The theme is more one
of resignation than of hope, and unfailingly presents the sea and the ship rather
than human forms. There is one unique sketch of an iceberg passing the vessel.
First is heard far off the clink of the ice, the heave of the water, and it draws
near, huge, transparent, sinister, formidable, thundering in its weight below the
wave. It passes, diminishes in every feature, disappears. In another there is
offered a glimpse of night on the sea, with the cold stars blinking far, far above.
Darkness and distance are contrasted here with brilliancy, and reflection, and
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glitter. Then inside the cabin, shutting out with the night all this chilling pros
pect, someone sings a simple love song, an attempt at sober gaiety, but ending
sadly; it is almost as though the ocean itself sang. A little later it asserts itself
in more commanding tones; it grumbles, it growls, it roars.
With the sublime possibilities that music offers, one is often indignant that
anything short of that certain standard which distinguishes the good from the
bad should be tolerated. From childhood we are taught to shun cheap liter
ature as vulgar; and there are a great many compositions of so-called music
that should accompany the dime novel on its journey to oblivion. To this
depraved appetite for cheap music is due numberless discouragements to artists
of our present day. It should be suppressed and blotted out as criminal taste,
for which there is neither excuse nor justification. Every work that expresses
a noble or pleasant sentiment, or represents nature, or suggests and means
something in life belongs in the class as music. All imitation, all show, every
thing classed as “ popular” that has not meaning or beauty, is trash. Imagine
Mozart or Verdi listening to some of our comic opera! Imagine the average
German listening to someone playing ragtime!
In conclusion— and lest there should be left a bitter taste— the most illus
trious in the various paths of the world have had moments when they recognized
the influence of the beautiful in music or art to be a lasting and uplifting incen
tive toward the good and true. Through it they received inspiration and insight
into that glorious and various realm of the imagination. They were the better
and more efficient for their approach to the beauty absolute.
C. E. S P E N C E R , *08.

JU D G E R E E S E R ’S R E V E N G E .
It was very lonely for Judge Reeser now. His son had been his sole
companion since his wife had died, and now, when his hair was white and his
back had become bent— when he needed his son most, he was taken from him.
No one knew how hard it was for this old man to sit before his evening fire,
alone, and to see the empty chair beside him. How many evenings had he
and his son spent so happily before this fire! He roused himself and voweo
by all that was holy, that if he could not have his son, he would have revenge
upon the man who had murdered him.
Acting upon this resolution, he had offered a large reward for the capture
of his son’s murderer; and this evening he was expecting to hear of the progress
made. So when a knock at the door was heard, he opened it with more
alacrity than is often shown by men of his age. But the look of anticipation
on his face changed to one of surprise when he saw standing on his doorstep
a stranger, who asked for a night’s lodging.
Anyone seeking hospitality, Judge Reeser would not refuse, so, with the
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cordiality which he always showed, he ushered the stranger into the warm room.
After supper the stranger told of his misfortune. H e had, he said, got
ten into trouble and was trying to get over the Canadian line before morning.
But, worn out and hungry, he had been compelled to seek food and rest.
It was the nature of the judge to sympathize with anyone in trouble, and
in sympathizing with this stranger, he came to tell, almost unconsciously of the
trouble which, now, was always pressing upon him. So absorbed was he in
his grief, that he did not notice the look of uneasiness which came into the face
of his guest.
T he next morning, the stranger, despite the protestations of the judge,
resolved to go on. W hen Judge Reeser saw his guest was determined to go
he said:
“ If you must go, take my son’s horse, which is of no use to me now and
which you will need, if you expect to reach the border soon.”
A t this unexpected kindness, the stranger broke down and said he could
not possibly take the horse, as he had already accepted too much from him.
T he hospitable old man could not understand this, but at the next words of the
stranger, “ because I am the murderer of your son,” a new light came into his
eyes which entirely extinguished the look of revenge which had filled them
only a few moments before.
Reaching into a drawer, he pulled out a much-soiled sack and handed it
to the stranger, saying,
“ You are welcome to the horse and more. Take this money, which I
intended as the reward for your capture and which I will need no more, as my
son is already thrice avenged.”

M Y D R EA M LADY.
My dream lady,
So dignified! So saintlike!
So sweet; so pure!
I never knew
From whence she came— nor how.
But come and go she did,
A nd vanishing—
Stole soft away while I yet slept,
Dreaming sweet dreams
O f pleasant days to come,
W hen she and I
W ould roam o’er woodlands fair;
Pick fair,
Frail violets by shaded rill,
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Or better still,
Climb tow’ring peaks so old in story!
Walk hand in hand through days to come!
Ah, now I wake,
The lady of my dreams is gone!
I feel a chill,
Upon the grate are ashes cold.
I listen for her footfall in the hall,
I call
To her.
No answer but my echo—
Faintly first,
Then growing louder,
Gains in volume,
Louder—
Louder—
Harsh!
My own!
Yet the vision of her lives before me,
Her own sweet self bends toward me in the flames
That skyward, rise and flicker round the logs.
The perfume of her being instills my room—
While I—
Go forth in loneliness.
And sad
To live
Day after day,
The sadness of my doom!
H . SILLO W A Y .
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The Seniors have not yet decided what to leave as a class memorial.
One thing, however, they will leave— an evidence of possessing a true college
spirit, hoping the best for the University and helping to realize that hope by
pledging themselves to refrain from and repress anything which would tend to
prevent its growth and advancement. The recent class rush, which ought to
be both forgotten and remembered— forgotten, because of its trials to students
and faculty alike; remembered, as something to guard against in the future surely
must have resulted far more seriously than it did had it not been for the action
of the Senior class and other students. Under no other conditions could it
have been possible to allow four of the best men in the college to return to their
duties. It is the general attitude of the student body which is to blame for
such action; when the general attitude of disapproval is expressed, such action
will be discontinued.
The action taken by the students and the reply of the faculty without
doubt marks a stride in the development of what we now, and will more so
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in the future, love to call the Montana spirit. Instead of descending to different
forms of rowdyism and those petty acts which some students call fun, the Mon
tana spirit, we trust, will show those unmistakable signs of true sportsmanship
which older institutions have endeavored to foster.
The faculty wishes to
encourage and promote healthful student enterprises just as much as it wishes
to rid the institution of the more or less criminal acts that have been perpe
trated this year.
The University is to be congratulated on having a body of students who
will act as a unit in furthering the welfare of the entire college. The signing
of the Senior class petition by over 100 prominent students means that we will
have a more wholesome college spirit, none the less active, but better.

College life is not only a preparation for life, but is a life of its own, giv
ing opportunity for wise administration, for training in managing and engineer
ing. In college life there are fields for rivalry, for cliques, for factions, but there
are also fields for conciliation and for loyalty— for loyalty to one’s University
and loyalty to one’s friends and more than all, loyalty to oneself.
Any cause in order to prosper in college life as well as in later life needs
sound and enthusiastic management behind it. The positions in college life
should be filled by the men best suited for them, should they not? The fact
that he belongs to this group or that, should matter not. The student who is
loyal to the University and to himself and— yes, loyal to his friend will vote
against him if he is not the man for the place.
Elections in the past have been, as a rule, guided by “ who is the best
man?’’ Recently, however, there has been a tendency to consider the honor
of the position one to be contended for by representatives of certain factions,
and to be contended for bravely without due consideration of fitness for the
position. Let us as college men and women, as far as we can control elections
— and we can control them in college affairs— vote as we think best, regard
less of the opinions and dictates of others.

It is too bad that deceit must exist. It is shameful that dishonor must
be practiced. It is deplorable, however, that these things must be exercised
in pure form in the classes of ethics and psychology in which upper classmen
of a university must yield to false pride and tempting influence and deceit.
Appearance of knowledge, of lecture and facts may pay for defects of character,
but how can we be sure of it when so. many proofs point otherwise ?
W e, of today, have paraphrased the ancient saying, “ A soft answer turneth away wrath,’’ until it reads, “ A jolly answer turneth away wrath.’’ W e
wonder if the truth has been paraphrased as well; if the jolly answer does turn
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away wrath, or if it is but a pretense and cuts deeper than the wound itself.
One is proud today when his fellows call him “ a jollier.” H e takes no one
seriously and has ever ready a foolish— sometimes nonsensical— answer, that
dispels the serious side and makes all seem ridiculous before it. No one can
obtain a serious opinion from him on any subject, and we often wonder if he
has any. If you approach him in any but a mood of jollity, you run the risk
of being the butt of his next jolly. This frivolous disregard for the things that
need serious attention is detrimental to mental and social life in every respect.
Because some one has jollied about some mistake or petty wrong, there will as a
result, come greater mistakes and greater wrongs. All in all it means but a
proper regard for the eternal fitness of things.

In one respect we have forged ahead this year quite noticeably. This
is in the matter of activities for and by and among the women of the Univer
sity. However, we need greater and more varied development along this line.
The social part, wherein the men and women are both represented, can be
depended on to take care of itself. T hat phase is inevitable and automatic.
It needs no forcing nor nurture. But the matter of segregated duties and pleas
ures, although far wider in its grasp and possibilities and in the number of per
sons it includes, is one which receives comparatively little attention. After all,
the friendships to which we are left to turn back fondly in later years as the
endearing part of college life, will not be the “ cases” of any sophomoric senti
mentality, but the comfortable girl friends who made fudge and wrote “ lit”
papers with us. More basket ball and tennis, “ dorm” parties, dances, plays
and musicales for the girls and by the girls, we also advocate. The most
wholesome college life of the East is made up of just that kind of thing, and
we can do no better than to emulate what long experience and evolution has
brought about. W e are far from decrying the coeducational functions to
which we are accustomed, and yet we can scarcely refrain from pointing out
the undignified excess of sentimentality into which they occasionally plunge us.
W e can well afford to save for later years some of the promiscuous and indiscriminating romanticism that seems to be engendered by certain phases of coedu
cational experience, and to enjoy now the college girl and college boy “ stunts”
that are impossible in the outside grown-up world.
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Two victories and two defeats— that is the story of the last month in
basket ball. Our team has “ made good” as far as improvement and general
speediness is concerned, and though we have not won all the games, there is
the satisfaction of knowing that we did all that there was in us to do, and that
our defeats were at the hands of a team stronger and more worthy of the
honor than ours.
Following the victory over Wesleyan on Jan. 21, as reported in the last
issue of The Kaimin, came a victory over the Montana State School of Mines
at Missoula, on Feb. 7. There was a great deal of excitement over the
outcome of the game, for Butte was reported to have a strong bunch of players,
but our speed and team-work defeated the Miners by a score of 52 to 10.
The visiting team was captained by an old Montana man, Gilham, who unfor
tunately was prevented from playing on account of illness. From the first,
Montana sailed into the game with a speed which surprised even her own
admirers. Butte’s forwards were unable to get the ball out of our hands for
more than a minute at a time, while our team-work showed up admirably.
Contrary to the indications of the score, however, the game was far
from one-sided. Butte’s playing was at all times hard and consistent, and
with more speed, there might have been a somewhat different story to tell.
The activity of our team, however, proved too much for the Miners, and they
lost deservedly.
A feature of the game was the enthusiasm displayed on the part of the
spectators. Montana rooters were out in full force, and any criticism as to the
lack of support given the team on the part of the student body, must forever
have been stilled.
The teams lined up as follows:
Miners
Position
Varsity
Clinch................................................C e n te r............................... ...................Ryan
Weigenstein....................................F o rw ard s......................................... Hamilton
Capelin...........................................F o rw ard s....................Wenger, Montgomery
Gurnert, Foote, McLaughlin. . . . G u a rd s....................................Bishop, Little
Referee, Gilham; Umpire, Farrell; Time of Halves, 20 minutes.
On Feb. 14, we experienced our first defeat, at the hands of Montana
Agricultural College. The “Aggies’’ have always proven a hard proposition in
the past, and it seems that this year was no exception to the rule.
The game
resulted in a victory for M. A. C. by a score of 27 to 17, but the game was
one of the liveliest ever seen in the Varsity Gymnasium. The teams were very
evenly matched, with the odds in favor of M. A. C., owing to the experienced
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team and ability at basket throwing. The work of Hartman and Willson was
especially phenomenal in this regard.
For Montana, nothing need be said except that each man played as he
never played before. W e were up against it, and if our team work and speed
did not show off to as good advantage as was expected, it was merely because
team work and speed had superior team work and speed for contrast.
Bishop and Hamilton were especially brilliant, though Wenger has the record
for throwing baskets. Captain Montgomery was unable to be in the game on
account of illness, but was an enthusiastic rooter on the side lines.
A t one time during the second half, it looked as though we might work
up to a tie at least, but time was called with the “ Aggies” in the lead.
Montana spirit was again very much in evidence and the rooters certainly
demonstrated that we can be good losers as well as good winners.
The teams:
M. A . C.
Position
U. of M.
W ilson........................... ................... C e n te r............... ..................... Ryan, Dorman
Hartman, W illson........................... F o rw a rd s .................. ..
Wenger, Hamilton
Keeler, Poole...................................G u a r d s .................. ..............
Bishop, Little
Referee, Farrell; Umpire, Robinson; Time of Halves, 20 minutes.
On Feb. 20, the team left for Bozeman and Helena, playing M. A . C.
in the former city on Feb. 21, and Wesleyan in Helena, on Feb. 22.
T he game in Bozeman resulted in another victory for M. A . C., the score
being 33 to 9.
The game was almost a repetition of the game in Missoula, the week
before, though the “ Aggies’ ” long basket throwing proved more effective.
For Montana, Bishop and Little were most in evidence, while Keeler,
Hartman and Poole did the star work for the home team.
T he line-ups were as follows:
M. A . C ...................................... P o sitio n ............... .. ............... .. U . of M.
H ap n er............................................... C e n te r ........................................ Montgomery
Hartman, W illson........................... F o rw a rd s ..........................Hamilton, Wenger
Keeler, P oole,...................................G u a r d s ...................................... Bishop, Little
Referee, Robinson; Umpire, Farrell; Time of Halves, 20 minutes.
On Feb. 22 we retaliated by defeating Wesleyan in Helena, by a score
of 44 to 1. The game was, as might be expected from the score, somewhat
one-sided, as the Wesleyans did not seem to get warmed up to the game. The
men were not in the game all the time, and that is one of the essentials of basket
ball playing. M ontana’s team work was excellent and our team literally ran
away with the Helena boys. T he one score for Wesleyan was made by
Noble, who saved his team from a whitewash by scoring a foul.
Hamilton was the principal score-maker of the evening for the Varsity,
while Dorman, Montgomery and Bishop were up to par in individual work.
In fact, the whole team did admirably, and ably defended the copper, silver
and gold.
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The teams lined up as follows:
Wesleyan.................................
P o sitio n .................................... Varsity
Noble.................................................C e n te r.....................................
Dorman
Miller........................................ Forwards . . . ................... Wenger, Hamilton
Jacobson..........................................F o rw ard s..................................Montgomery
Hughes, Hughes.............................G u a r d s .................................... Bishop, Little
Time of Halves, 20 minutes.

A SSO C IA TED E N G IN EER S.
This is the season of the year when the engineer is the busiest, for before
this number of The Kaimin is issued from the press, the Fifth Annual Banquet
of the Associated Engineers will be a matter of history. The “ big feed” is to
be held in the “ shops” this year as in previous years and already every pulley
wheel seems to have that feeling of unrest that seems to pervade the air in that
period of preparation. The first year class has full charge of the feed and are
busy turning out and burning the ninety steins which are to be used as “ place
steins” for the auspicious occasion. The second and third year classes may be
seen flocked together any evening after four, where they are arranging the en
tertainment and the stunts. They have already began the erection of a stage
directly back of the seat of Toastmaster “ Prexie” Craig, upon which a continu
ous vaudeville performance will take place during the entire progress of the
banquet; the Anvil Chorus, the Engineers Orchestra and “ Ye Junior Tin Kan
Korus,” promise to be the principal features of the performance.
The Seniors, in whose honor the affair is given, may also be found hud
dled in a corner at any hour of the day, practicing their impromptu farewell
speeches.

D E P A R T M E N T N O TES.
Owing to the increase in the membership of the Association, the weekly
meeting place has been changed from the Science Hall to the Evans Literary
Hall.
The staff for the Engineers’ number of The Kaimin, was elected at a
recent meeting, Mr. Herman McGregor, *08, being selected for the exalted
position of “ High Pressure Cylinder.” The way the staff are putting their
shoulders to the wheel looks as though the number would be the “ best ever.”
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The Senior class has just completed the design of a 54-inch multi-tubular
boiler. T he minuteness with which the detail is carried out has caused much
favorable comment by all who have seen it, and reflects great credit on the
class itself, and also on Professor Craighill, under whose direction the design
was made.
The Sophomore Surveying class is preparing for its spring trip to Wallace,
Idaho, where all of the features of modern civil and mining engineering will be
studied. Examples of all the engineering problems to be met with in the W est
are to be seen along this 130 miles of track. O n the Montana side are seen
two railroads winding their way through a narrow gorge on a grade varying
from one to five per cent toward the summit; while on the Idaho side is the
problem of dropping a railroad from the summit of a mountain to the valley,
one thousand feet below. The class will sojourn for two days at Wallace and
one at Mullan, and will put in the time visiting the various mines and mills of
the Federal Mining Company, and also the famous Snowstorm mine.

C L A R K IA .
On January 20th, the Clarkia Literary Society elected the following offi
cers for the second semester: Marie Freezer, president; Mamie Burke, vicepresident; Daisy Penman, secretary; Irene Locke, treasurer; Nell Bullard,
critic; Jennie Lyng and Winnifred Feighner, censors; Fan Hatheway, sentinel.
T he Clarkia held the most interesting meeting of the month on Feb. 10,
with the following program:
Present Editors of Popular Magazines,
. . . .
Almeda Andrews
H arper’s of Today and Yesterday,
.
.
.
.
.
Flora Averill
T he A rt in the M a g a z i n e s , ...............................................Montana Buswell
Humorous Element in M a g a z i n e s , ........................................ Alice W right
Poems Found in Magazines of T o d a y , ............................... .......
Zeal H irt
Critic’s report.
The following program was given on Feb. 2 4 :
Piano Solo,
............................................................................... Willie Clanton
Current Events,
.................................................................. ........
Cecil Dwyer
Paper— T he Influence of A rt Upon Morals,
.
.
.
Phoebe Finley
Impromptu Debate— Resolved, T hat Every College Girl Should Have a Fad.
Critic’s Report.
T he Clarkia and Hawthorne are planning a joint meeting and banquet
for the 21st of March.
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HAW THORNE.
On Feb. 1, the Hawthorne elected the following officers for the second
semester:
A. I. Morgan, president; Wilfred Winninghoff, vice-president; Fred Thieme,
secretary; M. Bullerdick, treasurer; O. J. Berry and Wm. Van Eman, critics;
Chas. McCowen, sentinel.
One of the best meetings of the year was held on Feb. 8. The inter
esting feature was the impromptu debate— Resolved, That the Opening of the
Flathead Reservation Is Unjust.
After the program a banquet was held, and an ^11-round good time
enjoyed. The menu was a triumph in masculine culinary art to which the
savory odors that haunt us still, seem to be an unfading testimonial.
On Feb 22, the following program was rendered:
Impromptu Debate— Resolved, That the Monroe Doctrine Should be Abol
ished.
Critic’s Report.
A very interesting meeting was held on March 7, with the following pro
gram :
Resolved, That a Central Federal Bank Should be Established in the United
States.
Affirmative— Arbie Leech, A. I. Morgan, R. C. Line.
Negative— Charles McCowan, John Taylor, D. M. Connor.
P a p e r , ............................................... ........
Fred Greenwood
Biographical Sketch of M c K i n l e y , ............................... R. A. Hoffeditz
Extemporaneous T a l k , ..............................................................J. B. Speer
Current E v e n t s , .................................................................Berney F. Kitt
Critic’s Report.
Y. M. C. A.
The Y. M. C. A. which has been practically dead this year, has been
reorganized and the following officers elected: Will Tait, president; Dan Mc
Gregor, vice-president; Herbert Silloway, secretary; Berney Kitt, treasurer.
A course in Bible study has been instituted with Rev. Ernest Wright
of the Presbyterion church, as instructor.
The membership as yet is not very large, but before the end of the
semester it is hoped that all the men in College will be enrolled.
Y. W . C. A.
The past month has been an active one in Y. W . C. A. circles. On
Feb. 5, Miss Helen Smead led a very interesting meeting, her subject being,
“ Honor.”
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On February 19, Rev. Mr. W right delivered an especially interesting
address on “ Practical Christianity.”
On February 26, Miss Kitty Bramble led a very interesting meeting.
T he following officers have been elected for the coming year:
Bess
Bradford, president; Jenny Lyng, vice-president; Helen Whitaker, secretary;
Alene McGregor, treasurer.

George Barnes, ’02, the first Rhodes scholar from Montana, delivered a
very interesting and excellent lecture in the Chapel on Friday evening, Feb.
21. His subject was, “ Montana to Oxford.” T he lecture was one of the
best ever delivered to a University audience. The Alumni gave an informal
reception for Mr. Barnes after the lecture in the Faculty Room. Mr. Barnes
also lectured in Great Falls and Bozeman.
Will Craig, ’02, came down from Helena for a short visit with his par
ents the last of February.
Helen La Caff, ’02 (M rs. Roy Jackson), made a short visit in Missoula
recently.
Leo Greenough, ’06, has just returned from a trip to Mexico, where he
has been inspecting mining property.
Mr. and Mrs. Sidney W ard have recently moved to Hamilton.
Helen McCrackin, ’99, has returned home after a short visit in Portland
and Seattle.
Harold Blake, ’02, in a letter to Fred Anderson, reports himself as enjoy
ing his work at Washington, D. C., very much.
T he Alumni extend their congratulations to George Kennett, ’99, whose
engagement to Pearl Smallhausen has recently been announced.
Jeanette Rankin, ’02, who went to California some time ago for her
health, is rapidly improving.
Lu Knowles, ’00, (Mrs. M axey), will leave shortly for New York, where
she will join Captain Maxey, who has just returned from the Philippine Islands.
The Alumni Association adopted the following resolution on the death
of Lillian W arren:
Whereas, Lillian W arren, a member of the class of 1907, and of the
Alumni Asociation of the University of Montana, died Saturday, Febraury 2 2 ;
Be it Resolved, T hat the Alumni Association of the University of Mon
tana feels deeply the loss of this valued member and laments her early death;
that we extend to the bereaved family our sincere sympathy and express to them
our appreciation of the worth of her character. Throughout her seven years’
work at the University she was ever faithful and earnest, constant of purpose,
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cheerfully meeting all demands made upon her. Though quiet and unassum
ing in manner, she wielded an influence for the better things of student life;
that a copy of these resolutions be spread upon the minutes of this Association.
G E R T R U D E BUCKHOUS,
ELOISE K N O W LES,
JO S E P H S T R E IT ,
Alumni Committee.

Amherst College uses the honor system.
The best way to reach perfection is to follow the advice we give others.
Academic degrees originated at Paris and Bologna during the twelfth
century.
The University of Colorado will have a new Auditorium and a Law
building.
The faculty and students of Michigan are working against the saloons of
Ann Arbor.
The track team at the University of Washington has been training since
November 1st.
Harvard Alumni have organized 61 Harvard clubs; one of them is in
Berlin, Germany.
The University of Wisconsin now has a medical department which is a
two years’ course only.
Yale has a new library worth $250,000, which is the donation of a
member of the class of *52.
The Mohammedan University of Cairo, Egypt, is celebrating the thou
sandth anniversay of its foundation.
Indiana University is endeavoring to form an oratorical and debating
league among the larger schools of the West.
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It is interesting to know about the German college girl.
out about her in The Volante for February 4.

You can find

The coach at Purdue University has introduced tug-of-war teams to fill
up the space between basket ball and base ball seasons.
H e— “ Your face is photoed on my heart.”
She— “ Let us go in a dark room and develop it.”
Freshman— “ P a, what’s the board of education?”
P a— “ W hen I went to school it was a pine shingle.”
A t Northwestern the faculty does not allow a Freshman to join a frater
nity until he has credit for ten semester hours of good grades.
Doctor— “ Mike, why are you holding that dying man’s nose?”
Mike— “ Sure, to keep the breath from leaving him.”
“ Begorra,” said the Irishman, examining the broken window, “ this is
more sayrious than I thought it was! It’s broke on both sides.”
New York University has received $ 3 6 3 ,0 0 0 this past year as gifts.
Most of it has come from women who promote educational work.
Question in Trig— “ W hat does log stand for?”
Answer— “ A piece of wood, of course. You can’t fool me.”
Columbia, Harvard, Princeton and Yale have chess organizations.
University of Washington is following the fashion and also has one.

The

A t Drake University all fraternities and other secret societies have been
suppressed and all social functions have been forbidden by the faculty.
T he Freshmen at Pennsylvania do not enter the main building by the
front door, but by the side and rear doors. This is very novel to say the least.
Michigan has a committee which secure positions for its many graduates.
During the past year 275 students received positions through this committee.
The Michigan State Agricultural College has been chosen as the loca
tion of a Meteorological Station. This adds materially to the standing of the
college.
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The Alumni of Amherst, Brown, Dartmouth, Boston School of Tech
nology, Wesleyan and Williams are planning to build a nine story club house
in New York City.
Michigan is no longer in the “ Big Four” league. Chicago, Wisconsin
and Minnesota are left, while Nebraska may be asked to take Michigan’s place.
Professor (grabbing Freshie)— “ Young man, I believe Satan has got
hold of you.’’
Freshie— “ I believe he has.’’
The University of Virginia has instituted what they call the College
Hour. This comes once a month and the faculty and students meet together
to get acquainted and to discuss important questions.
A t the University of Nebraska the editor-in-chief of the college paper
receives five hours credit for his work, the managing editor, three hours, and
the reporters one hour each. This has appeared to effect increased effort on
the part of the staff.
“ Charlie,’’ said his mother, “ when that boy threw stones at you, why
didn’t you come and call me?’’
“ Call you!’’ replied Charlie in tones of disgust; “ why, you couldn’t hit
a barn door.’’
Lives of great men all remind us,
W e should strive to do our best;
And departing, leave behind us
Note books that will help the rest.
“ Ah, Johnny,’’ said the nervous suitor, a trifle more nervous than usual,
“ I— er— called to see your father. Is he— er— expecting me?’’
“ I guess he is,’’ replied Johnny with a grin. “ H e’s been practicing on
his punching bag for the last half hour.’’
Sir Isaac Newton’s famous law
Is surely now exploded;
Else why would a man feel lighter
The heavier he’s loaded?
Whitman, the University of Idaho, Oregon Agricultural College, the Uni
versity of Oregon, Washington State College, and the University of Washing
ton have entered into a conference. No Freshman may take part in athletics.
The rules, which are strict ones, are binding on the above institutions for two
years.
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Oim th® C&mpuas
The Seniors have appeared in their caps and gowns.
^
^
John Young’s favorite song: “ W on’t you be my ‘T e d ’— dy B ? ’’
* * *
Dr. Book— “ You must not get the answer from me or any book.’’
* * *
Montana— “ O h! Every time I open my mouth I put my foot in it!’’
* * *
Emmet Ryan is the Heinze of the Freshman class. “ You stand by me
boys, I’ll stand by you.’’
* * *
Whitesitt (in Literature)— “ The love scenes in ‘Love’s Labours Lost,*
don’t appeal to me.**
* * *
F. T .— “ Somebody has been violating the pure food law, for some bad
students have been canned!’’
* * *
Saturday evening, February twenty-seventh, the town girls gave a delight
ful surprise party for the hall girls.
*
* *
On February twenty-first “ our’* Oxford man, George Barnes, gave an
interesting and instructive lecture.
*
# *
Prof. Snoddy— “ W ho does the most talking in class?’’
German Student— “ Herr Scheuch.’’
*
* *
The Dorm toothpick is a variable approaching, a minus quantity at time
and then increasing to a size too infinitely large for practical purposes.
*
* *
Sigma Chi was festive on February twenty-ninth, entertaining at a recep
tion in the afternoon and at a most pleasant dancing party in the evening.
*
* *
Margaret Lucy entertained several of her schoolmates on February twen
ty-seventh. The evening was spent at cards and at its close all declared them
selves as having had “ the best time.’’
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Frances and Allen watching football practice.
Allen— “ See that fellow Murphy? In two weeks he’ll be our best man.”
Frances— “ Oh, my! but this is sudden!”
* * *
February fifteeriih the young men of the Senior class were entertained by
the ladies of that class, at the home of Winnifred Feighner. A t a late hour
delicious refreshments were served.
* * *
Alumnus— “ Who is teaching “ Prep” German now?”
Mary— “ Fred Greenwood.”
Alumnus— “ I thought they had prohibited child labor.”
* * *
Hurrah, Rah, Rah, Rah! Two Rah Buckles, Four Button Bluchers,
Patent, Gun Metal, the kind Beeson sells. All of our new swagger spring
Oxfords have arrived. Rah! Beeson & Armstrong.
* * *
There was a small lad named Young,
Who said he had never been stung,
Till he met a sweet girl,
Who wears many a curl—
Now a different song is sung.
•p

flp

v

An editor of a newspaper exchange recently began worrying how he
would get his shirt on over his wings after reaching paradise. An envious
contemporary sarcastically observed that his difficulty would likely be in find
ing how he could get his hat on over his horns.
* * *
Charter Day this year proved to be as usual, a complete success.
The
lecture in the morning by President McClay of Idaho State University, was
both interesting and entertaining. The main feature at noon was the dinner
served by A. S. U. M. This is a new factor of the day which has now shown
itself to be excellent and profitable. In the afternoon many guests visited the
University, well pleased with what they saw.

JO H N N IE ’S E V O L U T IO N .
“ When I am big,” said little John, “ and Prexie at the ‘U,*
I’ll fix is so that everyone will sure get their due.
No pretty little Dorm Lady of me will get ahead
I’ll can each wicked naughty nine,” so little Johnnie said.
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W hen little Johnnie older grew, he made his parents sigh,
For he was not the very best of all the boys in High,
H e seemed to have an aptitude for things he shouldn’t do,
A nd once or twice his parents thought he wouldn’t reach the “ U .”
But one bright day in early fall our Johnnie might be seen,
A-strutting down the college halls— his shade a livid green.
The times seemed ripened now indeed, to gain his boyhood dream,
A college prexie he would b e ; without delay, ’twould seem.
A nd then one day the tempter came, and tempted him away,
“ The sophs will have a feed tonight,’’ he heard the tempter say,
“ A nd Johnnie, you can swipe the cake, your pals can nab the boys.
A nd if you use sufficient care you needn’t make no noise.’*
Alas they didn’t make “ no noise,’’ therein the trouble lay,
A nd for the racket that they raised, the laddies had to pay;
They all went home quite suddenly, the which they felt was wrong,
A nd Johnnie now grown rather sore, quite changed his boyhood song.
“ If I were wise,’’ said bigger John, “ and Prexie at the ‘U,*
I’d fix it so that everyone would get no more than due.
Each pretty little Dorm lady, of me could get ahead,
A nd I’d ne’er can a naughty nine’’— so bigger Johnnie said.
A . W ., ’09.
J O H N N Y ’S H IS T O R Y LESSO N .
I think, of all the things at school
A boy has got to do,
T hat studyin’ hist’ry, as a rule,
Is worst of all, don’t you?
O f dates there are an awful sight,
A n ’ though I study day an* night,
There’s only one I’ve got just right—
T h at’s fourteen ninety-two.
Columbus crossed the Delaware
In fourteen ninety-two;
W e whipped the British, fair an’ square,
In fourteen ninety-two.
A t Concord and at Lexington,
W e kept the red-coats on the run,
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While the band played, “Johnny Get Your Gun,”
In fourteen ninety-two,
Pat Henry, with his dyin’ breath—
In fourteen ninety-two—
Said, “ Gimme liberty or death!”
In fourteen ninety-two.
A n’ Barbara Frietche, so ’tis said,
Cried, “Shoot if you must, this old gray head,
But I’d rather ’twould be your own instead!”
In fourteen ninety-two.
The Pilgrims came to Plymouth Rock,
In fourteen ninety-two,
A n’ the Indians standin’ on the dock
Asked, “ what are you goin’ to do?”
A n’ they said, “ W e seek your harbor drear,
That our children’s children’s children dear,
May boast that their forefathers landed here
In fourteen-ninety-two.
Kentucky was settled by Daniel Boone,
In fourteen ninety-two,
A n’ I think the cow jumped over the moon
In fourteen ninety-two.
Ben Franklin flew his kite so high,
He drew the lightnin’ from the sky.
A n’ Washington couldn’t tell a lie
In fourteen ninety-two.
N IX O N W A T E R M A N .

A SQ U E L C H O R T W O .
A squelch or two will not hurt you,
For it only tends to help,
Atid when she sees it as you do,
She will always turn and melt.
A squelch or two would hurt her,
And ’twould almost break your heart,
She’d think you’d been a great big bear,
And hence you would depart.
— W . E. T.
It will please you to see the large new line of Post Cards, Pictures and
Frames at Simons’ Art Store.
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M IN U T E S O F T H E A . S. U . M.
M issou la, M ont., Feb. 3, 1908.
A regu lar m eetin g of th e A. S. U. M. E x e c u tiv e C om m ittee w a s called to
order by P r esid en t G reenwood. T h e m in u tes of th e regu lar m e e tin g on Jan.
22, and of th e sp e cia l m eetin g on Jan. 30, w ere read and approved.
M oved and carried th a t S tein b ren n er’s b ill o f 75c be approved.
A lectu re by G eorge B arn es, h a lf of th e proceeds of w h icl\. are to go to
th e A. S. U . M., w a s approved.
U p on m otion th e m eetin g adjourned.
R e sp e c tfu lly su b m itted,
E D W A R D A. W E N G E R , S ecretary.
M issoula, M ont., F eb. 17, 1908.
A regu lar m eetin g of th e A. S. U. M. E x e c u tiv e C om m ittee w a s called to
order by P r esid en t G reenwood. T he m in u tes o f th e p reviou s m e e tin g w ere
read and approved.
Dr. Elrod reported th e p u rch ase of 250 w a tc h fob s.
F in a n cia l reports by M anager R o w e o f th e b a sk e t b all g a m e s w ith M on
ta n a W esle y a n U n iv ersity , M on tan a S ta te S ch ool o f M ines, and M ontana
A gricu ltu ral C ollege w ere approved.
M oved and carried th a t th e b ase b all m an ager be allow ed to m ak e th e f o l
lo w in g p u rch ases: T w o dozen b ase b alls, 1 m a sk a t $3.25, and 1 m itt a t $6.00.
M oved and carried th a t 20 per cen t of th e a th le tic fe e fu n d be allow ed
tow ard b ase b all exp en d itu res to be u sed a s th e b ase b all m a n ager and th e
A. S. U . M. m an ager see fit.
M oved and carried th a t w e refer to th e F a c u lty th e m a tter in regard to
th e su b scrip tion lis t of E. C. H ow ard.
R e sp e c tfu lly su b m itted,
E D W A R D A. W E N G E R , S ecretary.
M anager R o w e’s
Jan. 31, 1908:

fin a n c ia l

report

on

th e

W e sle y a n

b a sk e t

b all

gam e,

•

$33.85
32.90

R e so u rce s
To R eceip ts,
D e fic it to B alan ce,

.

.

.

.

•

.

*

•

$66.75

L iab ilities
T o gu aran tee,
To P rin tin g,

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.
•

.

$60.00
6.75
$66.75

R ep ort on th e M ontana Sch ool of M ines b a sk e t b all gam e, Feb. 7, 1908:

R esources
To R eceip ts,
.
D e fic it to B alan ce,

.

.
.

.
.

.

•

.

•

•

.

.

*

•

.

•
.

$60.40
5.85
$66.25

L iabilities
To gu aran tee,
To P rin tin g,

S

.
.

.

.
.

.

.

.
.

.
.

.
.

.
.

.
.

$60.00
6.25
$66.25
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A gricultural

College

basket

ball

gam e,

Feb.

Resources

To R eceipts,

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

.

$107.95
$107.95

Liabilities
To Guarantee,
.
.
To Printing,
.
.
To Picture Ad, (B ijou ),
Total,
To Balance,
Grand Total,

..

.

.

.
.

.

.

.
.

.

|
.

.

.
j

;
*.
.

#
*
|

$ 90.00
7 .2 5
1 .5 0

$98.75
.

,
.

.
|

.
.

.

g

.

#

#

#

j ......................................................... $107.95
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